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§  HAVE YOU TRIED THIS?
Simple Prescription Sald to Work
Wonders for Rheumatiam,

Thin Yas been  well known to thy
best doctors for years as_ the quickes!
mnd most reliable cure obtaluable fo)
rheumatiem and backache, Tt hne beet
rm-llnhm‘l here for severn! winters ané
itidreds of the worst cases cured by

it in n short time, “Fram your darug

gt gel one ouncea of Torls compound
fin original senled package) an one
ounce  of syrup of Sarsaparilia  com
;:(mnd Take these two Ingredient
ome and put ghem Into a hal int o
Eood  whighey. Shake the bottle and
take a tnblespoonful hefore onch' maeal
and at bediime.” Results come the
first day, If your druggist does nol
have Toris Compound in, stock he wil) |

ket It In a few hours from his whole
Enle house, Don't be Influenced to take
somoe  patent meadicine instead of this,
Inelst on having the genuine Torls
compound  In  (he original, one-ounce,
senled, yellow package, Published by th
Globe Pharmaceutical laboratories o
Chicngo.

Incompetent Georgle.

Little George was slx vears old and
the famlily was much interested In
bhaving him start to school, but he in-
sisted that he was not golng.

One day his prandmother sald
him:
with sister this winter, aren’t you?"

“No, grandma, I'h not golng tlo
school at all. 1 can't read, nor I can't
write, nor I can't sing, and I'd like to
know what good 1I'd be at school?”

to

Credit and *Confidence,”
First Bank Offcial—] just loaned
Bulger §60,000 on his business.
Becond Ditto—Is his business good
enough to warrant it?

“Sure! He showed that he was
employing over fourteen hundred
children."—Life.

Its Kind.

“This head work of yours |
thing of a tax, {sn't 1t?”
“Yes; something of a polltax.”

Bome-

It is far better to make your mark
in the world than it is to be an easy
2ne

The best cure for kleptomanla may
be arrast cure.

WOMAN SICK
FOURTEEN YEARS

Restored to Health by Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.

Elkhart, Ind. :—**1 suffered for four-
teen years from organic inflammation,
female weakness,
pain and irregulari-

my sides were in-
creased by walking
or standing on my
feet and I had such

feelings, was de-
pressed in spirita

by and became thinand |

pale with dull, heavy
eyes. I had six doe-

tors fmrn whom I received only tempo- |

rary relief. I decided to give Lydia E.

Pinkham's Vegetable Compound a fair
trial and also the Sanative Wash. I have
now used the remedies for four months

and cannot express my thanks for what |

they have done for me.

ties, The pains i |

awful bearing down |

| studs from her dressing table

“Georgle, you are going to school

MELISSA WOULD NOT TOLERATE
A TIGHTWAD.

——

Mrs. Merriwid picked her

wearl ear
nd con-
tempiated them thoughtfully as they
lay In her rosy palm. “1 wonder It
they would really dissolve in vinegar,”
she murmured, * and what effect
they would have on a person’s tummy
in that form. I've a great mind to
try it

Her maternal malden aunt Jane,
Wwho was buttoning her down the back,

, Askad her what n the land she was

, don’t mind,

| “but 1 wasn't thinking of that

talking about. “You are getting real
fleshy, Melissa,” she added, ns she
hooked the girdle with some slight dif-
Seulty. “Do you know it?"

“No, dearfe,” replied Mrs. Merriwid,
“and | don't want to know it, if you
They say vinegar emaci-
ates one,” she continued reflectively,
| was

wondering If Mr, Stintwell wouldn't

fall dead if 1 tool' that sort of a
Cleopatra cocktall in his presence. If
he knew they were worth two hun-

dred and fifty dollars, I'm pretty cer-
taln he would. But then, I'd have to

| bother with the corener and 1 haven't
| Bot a decent pleture of myself that I

conld give the newspaper reporters, so
I'll compromise by telling him that
he's wasting his breath. He doesn't

| like to waste anything, so that ought
| to stop him."

““If these lines will be of any benefit |
you have my permission to publish |

them,”’ — Mrs. Sapie WiLLiams, 455
James Street, Elkhart, Indiana,

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound, made from native rootaand herbs,
contains no narcotic or harmful drugs,
and to-day holds the recoerd of being the
most successful remedy for female ills
we know of, and thousands of voluntary
testimonials on file in the Pinkham

prove this fact.

ou have the slightest doubt
tlmt sydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound will hehl(p ou,write
to Lydia E.Pinkham leineCo.
{confidential) Lynn,Mass,, forad-
vice. Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by & woman,
and held ln strict uonﬂdance.

Stiff Joints
Sprains,Bruises

are relieved at once by an applica-
tion of Sloan’s Liniment., Don't
rub, just lay on lightly,
“Sloan's Linlment has done more
pi than anything I have ever tried
or wbill Jolule, 1 got wy baud hubse
badly that I bad to stop work right in
the busiest tiwe of the year, I thought
ab first that 1 would huve to have m
bund taken off, but I got s bottle
Bloan's Liniment aud cured my Land,”
WiLtoR Wakkeues, Morris, Ala,

Cood for Broken Sinews
G, G, Joxws, Buidwin, L. L, writea:
=] used Bloan's Linlment for broken
slnews above the knos enp cnused by
fill sod o my groat n;ulmmm was
able o resuiue work io less than thres
weoks aftor the accident,”

SLOANS
LINIMENT

Fine for Sprain

Ma. Hexny A, VoraL, M Bomerset
Bt., [’ln!llﬂlll‘ N. J., writea:— " A
friand sprained bis ankle so bhadly
that it wont bisck. He lnughed when
I tald him that 1 would have him out
In & week. | apptled Sloan’s Linlment
and in four days be was working and

sald Sloan's was & right good Link
mant.*

Price 2fe.,
80c., and $1.00

Rloan's Book
on horses, aattle,
sheep and
pouliry sent free,

Address
Dr,
Earl §.
Sloan

i PISO'S REMEDY
o] st Cough Bymup. Tasiss Good. Use [0

Wy

“FOR COUGHS AND COLDS ©

Aunt Jane made a clucking sound
indicative of impatience. "If you re-
fuse Mr. Stintwell, yvou're a very fool-
ish woman, That's all I've got to

tracted by your money, Mellgsa?™
asked Aunt Jane
“He lsn't repelled,” Mra. Merriwld

answered. "l think he imagines my
bonds might be a bond of sympathy
between us, but he Intends to be fair.
His idea is a partnership. He'd be
willlng to take me in on the ground
floor, as It were, and whien we drew
up our chalrs to go over our accounts
In the evening. he wouldn’t charge me
up with anything that wasn't right, (f
he ate a light breaktast, he'd prob-
ably expect a rebate, and he'd want
me to deblt myself with the sugar 1
used for making fudge, which wouldn't
be more than just; but he'd be
willing to bear a proper proportion of
the household expenses, if you left (t
to him what a proper proportion was.
Well, that isn't what T want, exactly,
dearie. | want to feel at llberty to
sign up with the agent of n patent
washing machine, If | need one, with.
out having to dispose of my electric
brougham to meet the Iinstallments,
There's a current impression that Mr.
Stintwell has feathered his nest, but I
|don't take any stock In that. He'd
take his feathers to the nearest plllow
factory and get the highest market
price for them every time, dearle, But
I know there's mueh in me personslly
that he admires”

“What, for Instance?
Jane.

Mrs. Merriwid thought for a mo-
ment. “Waell, there's my golden halr,”
she replied, “and my silvery laughter
and my sterling sense, not to speak
of my pearly teeth and ruby lips. My

“If He Ate a Light Breakfast, He'd Expect a Rebate."

#ay,” she remarked, "He
worth over a milllon dollars.”

“Have you ever noticed how short
he keeps his finger nail‘- auntie?"
Mrs. Merriwid asked. “That's Lo pre-
vent them running into the palms of
his hands. He’s 8o close fisted he has
to. What would it profit me to marry

must be

| & case of chronie grip like that, aweet-
laboratory at Lynn, Mass., seem to |

heart? If he is worth a million, which
I don'l doubt in the least,

| assured that he'll never be rated at

nine hundred and ninetyv-nine thous-
and, nine hundred and ninety-nine on
account of his wife's extravagauce.
When he repeats that little clause in
the marriage service about endowing |
the blushing bride with all his world
ly goods, he'll have his fingers cross-
ed. No, beloved, if | were to marry

| for mercenary considerations, I'd pick

to my sense of justice
has been looking out for

| wid, sarcast feally

| Hon-dollar blll in each
| would be almost

| fntereating,”

a horny-headed structural iron work

| er, with a good-sized llfe and accident
| policy, who'd turn over his

weekly
pay check to me every Saturday night,
and leave the guestion of beer money
Mr, Stintwell |
the main |
chance 50 long and hard that he's suf |
terlng severely from eye strain, Did |
| you know he had Invitel nie to go
| with him to see the sub-treasury?”

"1 ehould think that would be very
anld Aunt Jane
“Extremely so.” agreed Mrs., Merrl.
s | BUppose Lhey let
You feast your dellghted eyes on bars
of gold bullion and let you hold a mil
hand That
as ©eatisfactory as
glopting over your hugband's rating In
Bradstreet just after he's emitted a
stentorian roar beciuse somebody hus
left the light switched on in the bath

room. But he means kindly, and 1
think he intendg to pay my carfare
both ways. Only I'm not golng*

‘You will have your own way of
course, my dear,” sald Aunt Jane, “but
it seems to me that if a gentleman
| paye a lady marked attention with

| agsured of liberal treatn

the obvious design of matrimonv, rud
ls s0 wenlthy as to be above suspiclon
of any mercenary motive, the object
of his admiration might be reasonably
yent,”

‘It depends on the gentleman who I8
paying the marked attentlon, dearfe'
replied Mrs. Merriwild, “If the gentla

you can rest

| volce has rich tones, you know, mod 1|
have a large fund of humor and eap-
Ital spirits, and you were Juut sayving
that 1 bad an afMuent figure,'
"You're quite a treasurs.”
June,
YAl of

sald Aunt

that,”" replied her unlece, se
renely, “Hut I can tell you I'm not go-
Ing to be buried by a1 man who is
eongenitally unable to dig up.”
(Copyright, 1813,
On the Value of Rare Old Coins.
“Around practically every battered
old coin treasured in the pocket of a
baggy pair of pants,” philosophically |
remarked the Erratic Thinker, “there
|hanns 2 hallucinutory halo iIn the|
form of a tradition that there Is a
ilargv premium on M oand that it will
fetch a considerable sum over and
above ite face value Nolody knows
the size of the premium, who makes |

by W. G l"l'lll!l'IEll"Il

the offer or how it is to be collected, |

|
| but the
I Justly

faith, as
c uh'bruh‘d

uuswerving as the
laws of Lhe inte

Medes and Perslans nnd as beaotiful |

as It Is pathetie, exists, that somehow,
| somewhere, some sweet when, thal
| falthful old cofl will bring its owner
| a consigerable fortune, This m:
| resembles the faith of the average old

faghioned party man that at some
‘time his favorite Congressman, for
whom he has rooted and voted and
reat hls ralment, will do something for
liim

Fulfilled His Contract,

| When the village deecided that it
I-_-uu]d uffurd to huave ts streets
| sprinkled old Fritz Plankuchen was |
put in charge of the wagon

One day, while on his rounds, he
| stopped to gossip with a erony. And
| suddenly he looked up at the sky. |

“Mein Gott!” was his exclamation. |
| a8 he started his horses. It lan golng
to raim!'"”

He turned in farewell and discov

ered an ampzed expression upon
friend’'s face

“1 must hurry
and vater dese
168 no use."

his

up” he ealled back,
strects. Odervise |t
-Harper's Mugazine

Her Natural Protector
‘0 Clarn, wo had u dreadful seare

this morning, a burglar scare!" suld
Mre Flnk There was a frightful
nois¢ atout 2 o'clock, and | gor up

| turned on the light and looked down

man 8 not a llberal gentleman and
the Iady has to employ a phneumatie
drill and a stlek of dynamlite to jar a
nickle loose enough to wrench away
[ from him, you have another seem
coming. I'm strictly Iu favor of pro
viding for a rainy day, auntie, but |
think If one has an umbrella and rain
coat and rubbers In the hall closet
| ong may feel reasonably ansured i
don't bellave In golng around in |

scanty bathing suit all the time In an
ticlpation of & flood I'm told that
Mr. Btintwell Iries to get a cash dia-
count when he buys a postage stamp
but that may be exMggerated. He
might try to get a little concession if
he bought five dollars’ worth in a
lump, however,"

“Do you really think that he is at

o see & man's leg sticklng out from
nnder the hed."

Mercy, how dreadful e burg
| lar's?

Nu, dear, mwy husband's Ha

ad heard the nolse oo -Youth's
|t ompanior
Notable Exception
Ah! my friend.” saild the man who

was fond of morallzing
we can really accomplish nothing until
the eronked huas been made stralght

*Of course,” Interrupted the man In
the loud clothes, “you except cork
screws !"'—Cutholic Btandard Times

Inquired Aunt l

arkodly |

"It in true that |

e

' Riding in Hearse Is All Right If You Are Dead

EW YORK.—Riley knew just what
it meant—the sober pace of the
horses, the almost noiseless
of the rubber-tired wheesls, the swish-
ing of the black curtnins agalust the

a hearse outbound. All thess things
were known to Hiley from years of
service as stableman in an undertak-
ing establishment.

But when Riley realized about 6:00

cautiously and ligtening to the rumble
of the wheels, that he was in the posi.
tlon of the “gentleman deceased,” he
let drivea with a No. 10 with all his
might. It hit the rear doors of the
hearse squarely Glags flew In a
shower as the doors burst open. Rl
ley threw himeelf into the streel, Sam-
uel Kersteln, the driver, dropped the
reins and leaped from his perch.
Persons . at Avenue U and Sixth

a, m., after stretehing out his arms |

rumbile |

windows and the olher sure signs of |

|
]
|
|
\
|
|

| the doors.

eaw Riley's black-clad form pick itaell
up and dash off st the top speod of a
palr of mimble legs. One womap
fainted and two peddlora deserted
thelr push enrts and fled, terrified

Aa Riley In his fight Nashed past
the line of four c¢arriages following
the hearse a driver shouted: “It's Jim
Riley, none other.”

Riloy pulled up out of breath, when
he had found refuge in the Willett
sireet stables,

“I& this me? Am 1 allve?" he
gasped to a stableman
“It's you, Riley, but your face has

gone all ¢halky. What's the matter?’

Riley pinched himsclf to feel it N
hurt. Belng assured, he explained:

“Maybe 1 was a bit groggy when |
came in at four o'clock this morn
ing. Looking for a place for forty
winks, 1 see the hearse opein aind ook
ing snug and warm. So I crawls in
side and go sound neleep after closing
The next thing | know I'm
on my way to the cemotery,

“At first | didu't know whether |
was dreaming or it was the real thing
I thought If 1 could kick a hole in king

' dom come I'd know | was dreaming;

‘w0 | leta drive.

1 was 8o scared | dis

' remember dropping into the street
| but 1 kept on running gnd here | am ™

The hearse had been ordered out at

street heard the erashing of glass and | 6:00 a. m, to attend an early funeral

HICAGO.-—~There was great excite

ment at one of the big downtown
hotels the other night. The blonde
4 switchboard operator had just confid-
ed to the hat boy that “she should
| worry." Dut the cause of her prospec
tive unrest was never disclosed, for
at that moment  the buzzer began tc
| make sounda like Dr Watis' "busy
little bee ™

“Helle! Hello!™ she nnewered. “Say
—don't figgle the receiver like that
| What? You want the proprietor. In
| room 501, gquick?”
“For heaven's sake”

sald the oper-

| atoro, appenling to the hat boy, “see
| if you can find Mr. Drake. A party up
fln 601 18 being murdered, 1 guess.”

The boy hastily
Drake's office.

“Hello Yeg? Yes?
want a bellboy or & chambermakd?
All right. They're coming up.”

At the command of “Front!” from

Hallo? You

saluted.

“Something awful's
in BOL.
BOOn as you get there”

By this time an awed gronp or
chambermalds stood trembling out-
6lde the door, fearing to open it and
reveal the grewsome mystery.

happening up

house detective and Proprietor Drake.
JFrom within all was silent.
|an ominous silence.

the desk clerk the eaptain of the bells |

L ously,
ruehed for Tracey |

|

| he burst out

It was | ed

Boy Wanted Someone to Help Him Say Prayers

[PLE»\S

"Had we better knock or force the

door open?” asked some one in a bat
od whigper

Then one of the boys was shoved
torward. ‘I'ne door was opened, ang
the exefted erowd followed in timor
prepared for anyihing.

On a chair near the telephone stood
an eight-yearold boy In his pajamas,
the receiver to his ear.

‘1 thought you were never coming.”
“Didn't you hear me
ring 7"

“Now that we're here” sald Mr,
Drake, his volee still unsteady after
the “turn" he had had,

what 7
“I'm Willle Jackeon " expinined the
| small boy. “My papa went down

gtairg to talk business My mamma

Down |18 in Cinelnnatl, and 1 want somebody
the hall came a procession of bel- | to say my pravers to, a8 1 want to go
boys, followed at a distance by the|to sle ep.’

A chambermaid cheerfuly volunteor-
lo serve In the capacity of

| “mother."

>

' Steals Stove to Save Himself From Freezing |

EATTLH,

WASH,—It was a cold

day. "Tommie" Mason shivered
| and pulled the blunkets closer ahbout
him. No use. The bhed was a little
warmer than any other part of the
bare, ley room- but a fellow can’t
sleep all day.

He arose, wrapped some blankets
over his freezing shoulders, snd got
mad. This was the only mesns he had
|nI keeping warm-—-becoming a&ngry—
| for there was no =tove in the place

That sort of trentment gidn't melt
any lecicles, however, so Mason deter
i mined to get something more warm
{ing than an iden. He would stedl a
slove! The only thing te consider
L was where,

o

Janitors would laugh at him, he re
flected, If he asked for a stove. He
had wo money Lo buy one, which left
only one course—he would appropri-
ate a furnace, a heater, a range, even
a chafing dish If that were all he could
find—but he wus bound to gel some-
thing.

He paused In front of a rurnltura
house and consldered. He would next
have to steal some c¢oal and some
wood-—he could borrow the matches
may bo.

And If he were “pinched” he should
worry, for there were plenty of nice
warm gtoves in the bridewell

So like his namesake, “'l'om, Tom.
the Plper's Bon"—he stole a stove
and “away he run.” The stove welghed
86 pounds, and It kept growing heavier
all the time, so Mason was not sur-
prised when Max Matrofsky, prnprln
tor of the store, caught him, and called
the police.

The next morning he was arralgned
in court and was sent to the bridewell
in lieu of the payment of a fine of $5
and costs Thuy do dreams come
true.

Mirrors Have a Bracing Effect on Wanderers

LEVELAND, O Comeg now a new
wrinkle in pevchologleal experl-
| ments, at least the

new to Cleveland Down at the Way-

apulication of it is |

farers’ Lodge, 1440 West 10th street,
mirrors are being used as an active
corrective influence |

Credit for the deda |8 due o a
“drifter” who spent several nights
there some months ago He was an
old man, whe sald he wan “paying the
plper” for a hisspent life. The super
Intendent discovered him before the
glass In the gen's dormitory, thought-

fully surveyicg his somewhat bleared
countenance

“There ought to be a lot of Lhese
thinge around Fere. bo,” sald the old
| man. "It tells & foller & lot of things

about himself tRat he wouldn't lsten | point of
It I8 the kind | pefore

| to from anybods else
of adviees you ednnot get away from.
True, i comes o you kind of lite—
things you do and shouldn't have done
don't plways show right away.”

L e e o e e

Shakespeare on the Road
Hamlet had just been hit by
slornge oEg Whereupon
gravely w his nudlenca "How truly
| epoke the good Marcellus!” guoth he
‘Something Is rotten In the state of
| Denmark'’

he turned

No Wonder,
You saw that man who Just left?”’
Iuﬁkvll Miss Howler, who had just fin
| Ished singing "Hu sald he would give
| nnyvthing if he had my voice. Who ls
he? “That man? Oh, he's an

tUonuwer'

nuce

e
- . . A P

2 cold- |

W n ‘ - -.'J.L » { (‘EE Wﬂ_lz 'i
oA 'g,\"k . ' | TNk
g, | O [ 1D BETTER
o { RE ?OR” |

Z

Naturally, there have always
mirrors a plenty in the women's de
partment,

Several more have
the men's quarters

been added o

the dining room and another in the
parior. They are belng used, too. . It
has been noticed that the men who

spend the night at
consulting
reporting for
more often than not
shouldera a bit, put up thelr heads a
little higher and generally try to look

the lodge make a
the gluss closely
breakfast, and

“what can we |
Let me know the worst as | do for you? ls—is It lce water—or |

There I8 one in |

|
|

b
|

been |

stralghten their |

| unlike “down-and-outers."
Height of Optimism,

Optimism hag been  deseribed aws
whiat a mother has when she tries to
concenl a present for her lttle son
in her muff, and hopes she can mske |
him belleve Santa Claus brought It

Evening Btandard and 8t James
Gazetle

Carlyle's |dea of Love.

Lawwe I8 not altogether a delirium,
yat It has mauy polots in commaon
therewith. T cull It rather a digcerns
ing of the infinlte in the Hnite—of the
y idei] made roal.—Carlyle

j cura trealwent

| and wear sofl bandages or old, lovse

Are You Subjec.
to Constzpatzon

Here is a Simple Way of Cor-
recting it Instantly Before
it Becomes Chronic,

Very few people go 1hroush life
#lthout mome time or other belng
troubled with constipation. Thousands

injure themselves by the use of
strong cathartics, salt mineral wna-
ters, pllls and similar things. They

have temporary value In some cuses,
It Is true, but the good effect is soon
'ost, and the more one takes of them
the loss offective they become,

A physie or purgative is seldom
necessary, and much better and more
permanent results cun bo obtalned
by using a sclentific remedy like Dr.
Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin, It does not
hide behind a high sounding name,
but is what it I8 represented to be,
& mild laxative medloine. It 18 so
mild that thousands of mothers give
it to tiny Infants, and yet it is 8o com-
pounded, and containa such definite
ingredients that (t will have equally
gond affect when used by & person
suffering from the worst chronie con-
stipation. In fact, among the great-
est endorsers of Syrup Pepsin are
elderly people who have suffered for
years and found nothing to benefit
them until they took Syrup Pepsin.

It Is a fact that millions of families
have S8yrup Pep=in constantly in the
house, homes ke those of Mrs. . B.
Pruitt, Berea, Ky., who used Dr. Cald-
well's Syrup Pepsin ns a laxative
tonle. Mrs. Prultt writes that It so
strengthened and cleansed her system
that ehe was gulekly relleved of a se-
vere cotgh which had troubled her
for monthe, The special value of this
grand laxative tonle s that It is suit

MRS. G. B. PRUITT
ed to the needs of every member of

the family. It is

mild and non-griping. Unm harsh
pbysies it works gradually and in &
very briet tlme the stomach and
bowel muscles are trained to do thelr
work naturally again, when all m
cines can be dispensed with,

You can obtain a bottle at any drug
store for fifty cents or one dollar. The
latter size I8 usually bought by fame
flies who already know Its value, Re-
sults are always gumntoed or money
will be refunded.

It no member of your family has
ever used Syrup Pepsin and you
would ltke to make a personal trial
of it before buying it in the regular
way of a druggist, send your address ,
—a postal will do—to Dr. W, B. Cald-
well, 208 Washington Bt.,, Monticello,
I, and a free sample bottle will be
malled you.

!XCEI.LIRTI

“"Are you firgt in anything in school,
Barlle?”

“Firet out of the building when the
bell rings.”

RED, ROUGH HANDS
SOFT AND WHITE

For red, rough, chapped and blsed-
ing hands, dry, flssured, itching, burn-
ing palms, and painful finger-ends,
with shapeless nails, a one-night Cutl-
works wonders. DI
rections: Soak the hands, on retir-
Ing, In hot water and Cuticura Boap.
Dry, ancint with Cuticura Ointment,

 MADE

gloves during the night., These pure,
sweet and gentle emollients preserve
the hands, prevent redness, roughness
and chapping, and impart In a single
night that velvety softness and white-
{ Bess 80 much doslred by wome or
those whose occupations tond to in-
jure the hands, Cutlcura Soap and Cu-
ticura Ointment are wonderful.

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold
throughout the world. Sample of each
free, with 32.p. Bkin Book Address
post-card “Cuticura, Dept. 1., Boston."
Ady,

Too Much for Him.

The elevator passed the homely
man's floor.

“Here, boy,” he eried, “let me out on
the sixth. 1 thought you knew that
was my floor.”

“Excuse me, sah," replied the boy,
stopping the elevator and relurning
to the sixth floor, “I ought to know
your face, sah, but de trouble 18 1 have
to remember so many of ‘'em, an'
you's am so complicated, sah.”

Sure.

“Don't you think that we should
have a more elastle currency?” asked
the Old Fogy.

“I's elastic
Girouch. “Why
more adhesiva?”

enough,” replied the
don't they make It

Jumped the Track.

“And Zens turned Nioba
stona.”

“Did they have motor cars in those

dayvs, dad?”

into a

Platonle love Is a good deal like a
gun that vou didn't know was loaded.
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I's a white Soap oo g e

and the cocoanut
oil in it makes it
the casiest lathering
soap on the market,
Test it out your
next wash day and
don't forget to
save the wrappers,
Mail them to the

Six Genuine Rogers Silver
Teaspoons for only 100
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pers or cou

Powder.

Here is the Offer

For each teaspoon desired send
two-cent stamp and

Sggcial Offer for
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Limitations.
“Is your wife a suffragetie?”
“Yes,"” replied Mr, Meekton. "To m
certain extent. She thinks she ought
to have the ballot, but she knows &
lot of women who she ls sure do not
deserve it.”

We've Done Our Share.
Woodby~—!a there any money In
writing for the magazine?®
Seriblins—Sure! The postal de-
partment & about hall supported that
way.~—Boston Transeript.
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Result.
“I'l hurl tne ingult back u; M
fellow's teeth.
“Then he'll have to eat his wcru."

Ooe “BROMO QUININ!"
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Too Hasty,
“Diggs can dash off eplgrams with-
out & moment's thought.”
"'l‘hau Just the way they sound.”

Mis, Wlilow's mxac Byrap for Children—
teetlilng, softeus the gums, reduces nfammes
uon,allays pain,cures wind colle S50 a bottledn

The love of money s the easiest
of all roots Lo cullivate,

Stealing away from bad company I8
Justifiable larceny.
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